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To his Grace 


HENRY Duke of NORFOLK, 


Earl Marthal of Eyg/and, &c. 


They may, with leſs Ambition juſtly claim, 

The Umbrage of ome thighborn\Prince's Nane : 
Such as great Norfolk ; boldly may aſſume, 

Next to bis Sov raigns Right, as juſtly due to him. 
When Boſworth Field was auce.the Alariaus Scene, 
Where Norfolk's Blood did noble Honours gain : 


* When youthful Surrey dil- as drguely how, 
How far a true Heroick Soul dunft go : 


When Moubrey's Lyon for #ixample ſtrave, 


To kill the Brutiſh #lerd,. to gain the ng.zors Lave : 


Which none deſerv d with fxcater angrth pe find, 
A nahle Birth joyn d gaith a genus Mind. 


4-3 


HEN Poets write th Immortal Worth of Kings, 
From what bloſt Source their.Glorious Actions ſprings; 


Honour 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Honour is talk'd of much, but where s the Name, 


$o much of Hononr from their-Auceſtors dare claim, 


-—— 


; 
| 
4 
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I:mbalm'd with Glory, and Eternal Fame. 

What can the Noble Off- ſppring be, but brave, 
That ſuch Allyance from the Great and Noble have. 
And that firſt Pow r is ſtill the gen'rous Sol, 
That attnates and weve the mighty. whole. | ; i x k_- 
And that high Genius does it ſelf diſperſe, . ” 
Through Howard s Inteleftual Univerſe. 

The Muſes I am fows will bleſs my Choice, 99, 01 © 
1/ben Norfolk's Name ſhall echo from my Poice. 


This mighty Theme cou d come to none but yon, .. 


Tour Noble Station calling it your due ; 


Of Honours Laws made Judge and Patron mt. 
Well may you then theſe humble Lines deſerve, 
Cou d they, Immortal as your Honour live. | 
Cou'd fuch ſtrong Torrents on my Numbers .rowl, : 
Great as your Worth, capacious as your Soul : _ _ Cs 
Then might I boaſt no vain Poetick, Fire, | i= : 2! 
But ſuch as Homer might himſelf admire, _ VR | _ 1 | 
When Jove with Harmony did him inſpire. — 
And ſuch the Gods might ſure beſtow on me, 
When I eſſay the high-born Norfolk's Pedegree: 
But more, when boldly 1 eſſay to ſing 
Th Imortal Triumphs of the greateſt King 4 


PANEGYRICK 


TO THE 


KING. 


SSIST, ſome Godlike Muſe, aſſiſt my Song, 


Some Angel now with Ne&ar touch my Tongue; 


Let my ambitious Lyre tune all her Strings, 
To Heavenly Numbers, ſoft Harmonious Things. 
Such a bold Theme employs my daring Muſe, 
As none but ſuch a raſh arcleſs Bard durſt chulſe. 
Since then-the Pow'rful Charm docs here begin, 


I feel, I rifing feel, the God within. 


Ariſe, ye Ruins, now the Conqu'ror's come, 
With Peacctul Lawrels, to Britannia home: 


TH 
No more [et Fame boaſt the Grand Lewis's Praiſe, 
Tis William's Royal Temples wears the Bays : 
To which more juſtly, none ere yet a{pird, 
By all ador'd, by all the World adnur'd ; 
Since Peace, a happy glorious Peace he brings, 


Spreading it ſelf on Fame's Eternal Wings ; 


i Lon, 


A laſting Triumph to Britanna's Kings. 

What greater Conqueſt cou'd our Albion with ? 
Than have her Monarch crown all Europe's Peace. 
What greater can to future Times be told? 

Than that our William was the mighty Chict of Old ; 
That he more Brave, Heroick Trophics won, 

Than other Gen'rals, great in Arms, had known. 
More Crowns had truckled to his vaſt Succeſs, 
Than other Monarchs durſt attempt to with. 

Such Glory to his Arms was freely giv'n, 

As he himſelf durſt never ask from Heav'n : 

For Fortune to his great Deſigns mult yield, 

And Fate obey his Conduct in the Field. 

Such proſprous, high Succeſs, moves from afar, 
And comes not from the formal Pageantry of War : 
For 1t by chance ſuch Glorious Actions move, 


We're vainly fond to think there 1s a Jove. 


Ariſe, brave Brittons, now no longer mourn, 


Your Tragick Cypreſs to triumphant Lawrels turn. 
As 
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As new-born Souls ariſe, come gladly ſhow 
How much to Cz/ar's mighty Toils you owe: 
Whilſt Zephir's Balmy Blaſts do gently chear 
The tender Plants of each indulging Year. 
Let Flora all her gawdy Nymphs adorn, 
More beauteous than the Roſie Bluſhes of the Morn. 
Ceres and Bacchus, on the deſart Plain, 

ic them a far more fertile Conquelt gain : 

\ + Jet Diana, once again be made 

=. of her wonted Soltary Shade. 

Romona, let the fruitful Gardens yield 


To thee the Luxury of all the Field. 


And lect that too increaſe its uſual Store, ; 
Which to our ſettled Peace may {till add more, | 
Than all the Happineſs we knew before ; [ 


Whilſt Pax, propitious of the Flocks, remains, 


A glorious Pattern to ſucceeding Swains. 


This Prodigy of Peace, we Britons boaſt, 
Thar ſo much Noble Blood has Earope coſt. 


The want thereof, ſo much benums our grateful Senſe 

We yet cnjoy not half its Influence. 

The Pleaſure fo ſurpriftingly does ſeize, 

We feel the Doſe too Strong at firſt, to eaſe. 

This wondrous Cure our great A4pollo wrought ; 

Bur how 'twas done, is paſt all Human Thought. 
Each 
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Each feels th? Effect, bur none the Cauſe can find, 
Or Wiltams God, or God's to Witham kind. 
Fither this Pow'r's himſelf, or to him giy*n 

.s the choice Favourite of bount'ous Heaven : 
This Mighty Act deſcribes Him ſo much more, 
Than all the high-fam'd Deeds he did before : 
Such a confuſed Chaos, did once appear, 

Our utmoſt hopes was but a doubttul War. 
When, loc! deſpairing, penſive Albion fate, 
The Son of War reviv'd her ſinking State, 

And gave her Lite to hope a better Fate. 

That ev'ry Corner of the Land became 
Enrich'd with Triumphs of the Heroes name. 
For had Achilles, or Alcides liv'd, 


T” have ſeen the Scene of War ſo boldly now reviy'd. 


They'd thought their Heroes here return'd again, 
Brayely to fight, not barely to be ſeen, 

That they were Deities, but Warlike Men. 

So like to Mars Heroic Naſſas reigns, 

Fe out-rivals all his Virtues but his Vice refrains. 
Noble by Birth, by bold Experience, wiſe, 
Inurd to hard, and toilfom Victories ; 

Bold even to a Faulr, if ſuch a Fault we blame, 
That gain'd our Peace, and his Immortal Fame. 
His well taught Paſſion rules his Warhke Rage, 
And a nuld Clemency his Actions gage. 


agony nana 
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So ſoft by Nature, to Compaſſion led, 


His Souldiers are-no Tyrants, but to Mercy bred. 


50. great 1n Arrhs, each to a Ce/ar's grown, 

And as well, Ceſar-like, deſerves a Crown, 

Bold Sons of War, and to.that Honour born, 

Vertue's their Aim, and Baſeneſs what they ſcorn. 
With Arms, like Atlas, they ſupport'a Crown, 

And they muſt fall, &re that can tumble down ; 

The nobleſt Title they defire:to gain, - 

Is their great Gen'ral's Honour to maintain : 

Under whoſe Conduct they imay boaſt more Fame: 
Then ever Monarch: yet,! on his own Score durſt claim. 
If Ceſar knew the Peace his 'Pow'r doth give, 

Ev'n Ceſar wou'd be proud tnder that Pow'r to live!” 


To all that's v6 and rn ſo OE; 
S 


Whilſt Things inatumniate do feem to- move, 

In juſt Obedience; to expreſs their Love: | 

The batter'd Walls befotehis'Souldiers-fall; 

And to the neighbouring Rocks with 'Eldmour call,” 
Fall, fall, tro Albiows -Heroe:: Homage pay, ! 


For Stones and Rocks muſt Albion's Pow'r PE : 


Fall yee Rebellious: Towns:before hisiForce, © 1 5-7: 
Leſt your Proud:'Tow'rs :do-pernhs: witha Curſe: :114711t 5 


Leſt your grecn Fixlds be dy:d-with:Purple Blood; <1 
Yi.1d co. his Arms; and: own him all divinely good, - .. // 
C Whilſt 


TEES 
Whilſt lofry Mountains do thar Tribute give, | 
And fruitful Valleys riſe to ask Reprieve, 


That they may yet deſcend again, and hye. 


But Peace, Triumphant Naſſaz does prefer, 
Ignoble Peace, before deſtructive War. 
Tho' he a Noble, Glorious Peace might claim, 
"Twas all beneath the Godlike Hero's Fame : 
His Vertue was too ſtrong, himſelf too brave 
T uſurp that Pow'r, which other States enfſlave. 
Earth 1s too baſe, too high Heay'n's glorious call, 
For Albion's Peace imports the Peace of all. 
Uniting France, he has enlarg'd his Throne, 
And made divided Europe all in one. 
Far from a common Puch his Actions riſe, 


Their juſt Deſigns enough convince the wilc, 


And with Amazement dazle vulgar Eyes. 

Yet ſome bold Infidels deny that Light, .-- | 
Which like the glaring Sun betrays their Sight; - 
So ſcreeching Night-Owls o're the defarts fly, _ - 
And hate the Luſtre of the beamy Sky. . 


Methunks I ſee the Times already here, 
Haſting their Motion thro! cach circling Sphere: 
Theſe Days I fee with Joy return again, | 
Which will, Auguftus's-like, be thought a'glorious Reigi,. 
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[79 
When Arthur's name muſt yield to Time, and Fate, 


And the fam d 7ulian Period loſe its Date : 


When in the more Victorious William s Name, 


CEL | 


\& - 


Time ſhall begin anew, and all the Rites proclaim, 


PRES * 7, * - ur 


Which gracefully inſhrine the Heroe's Fame. 
When all the daring Conqueſts, glorious Fights, 
Perform'd by Edward, and his Garter Knights, 

Shall be, by great Naſſau, excelPd as far, 

As Meteors are by the 1dalian Star. 

Then ſhall they raiſe PortraiCts of Maſlie Gold, 
Such as Men gave unto their Gods of old. 

Then ſhall they Fanes, and Sacred Altars call, 

By William, Henry, Naſſau, or them all; 

Then ſhall Men with Ambitious Pride deſire, 

The Sacred Name of William to admire. 

This is the Hero, ſhall the Myſtick Sybils ſay, 

For whom, ev'a Time oblig'd it ſelf to ſtay. 

The long wiſh'd Heroe, by whoſe conqu'ring Reign, 
Britannia ſhou d her ancient Pow'r regain. 

The Heroe, that of Mortals beſt deferves the Style, 
To govern great Britanziu's glorious {ile. 


Too great *tis to-relate all he hath done, 
Since he aſcended: that Succeſsful -Crown: ©  - 
How by Example,” more than rigid:Laws, 
He did ſupport Britamia's Sacred Cauſe. 
How, 


{3 
How, while the nezghbouring V orlds, tofs'd by the Fatcs, 
So many Ph actons had in their reſtleſs Statcs, 
W hich into furious Flames turn'd their bright Thrones: 
Our peaceful William quench'd their burning Zones. 
With Lute in hand, full of Cocleſtial Fire, 
To the Pierian Groves he did retire. 
Incircled there with all Urania's Flow'rs, 
In ſweeter Lays than rais'd up Theban Tow'rs : 
He charm'd the fleeting Time, 'till from her Sphere, 
The fair 4ſtrea kindly, did appear. 
Then did the Sun us wonted Heat, regain, 
And Light diflus'd it (elf; ore all the Plain : 
The peaceful Brogks in fitent Streams do glide, 
The Meadows.ſ{tretch themſclves,”with wanton Pride 
Embroid*ring all the Banks ;. whilſt the-proud Hills aſpire. 
To crown their F:cads with imore. Ktherial Fire; ; | 


The featherd:Ghoir: diſplay their grateful Wings, _ - 


And-in ſoft; Harmany glad, Anchems ſings: , 1 + 


x Fs . * ? 


Each circling Floodhto Thetis Tribute brings, ,, 1 
The ſtarry. Senate looks ſerene ang; fair, -; 
And no diforder'd blaſts; diſturbichg; Ar. -- | 
Pan without Care may keep his peaceful Flocks, 
Seas need no, Yangets:feaxj but, gho;deeqtful, Racks. ;/ 
What Alcars then, tor Nafan cane rale?. |. 
Or ſing duc Puaus.tb hg Feede vReale,. neg 
NugD bored epi} 24cejcrg} 
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- But more, what can t' Iberia's Land compare ? | 
Once the great Monarch's Toil,and now his conſtant Care. . 
But the Event that crown'd that tedious War. 
The Glory that he won on that fam'd Field, 
Trophies engrav'd on. his Immortal Shicld. 
But what ſums all, is this his laſt Succeſs, 
That makes him Glorious, and all Europe bleſs. > 
With the redoubled Echoes of a welcome Peace. 
Was. theſe recorded by ſome Maro's Quill, , 
Our.very Foes the conqu'ring Charm wou'd feel, 3 
And own the Magick of the pointed Steel. 
How 'midft his Troops the Heroe flew like Fire, 
His Martial Soul burning with hot Deſire ; > 
Which ev'ry Souldiers Breaſt did ſo inſpire. 
With hugh Gigantick Strides he mov'd apace, 

Amazing all his Foes to ſec his warlike Grace. 

O're Torrent Streams, and the high Mountain's Top, 
Nor Ramparts cou'd his thund'ring Progreſs ſtop : 
Rending 1n pieces, with impetuous Shocks, 

The harden'd Flint, and the rebounding Rocks, 

Into ten thouſand Atoms ſhiv*'ring ev'ry part, 


Irreparable, evn by Yaughbans matchlels Arr. 


Whilſt others, daring in the Feats of War, 
Do ſhew, how brave 'tis to be bold, how baſe to fear. 
D To 


[ 10 ] 
To ſerve their Pious Chicf, they hazard all, 
And glory, . if before him they can fall ; 
With ſuch Ambition do their Souls aſpire, 


To mount to Bliſs, tho *tis by vulgar Fire. 


So Curtius once, a Noble Roman born, 
Whoſe Name Rome's Sacred Annals does adorn ; 
Himſelf for Liberty a Victim gave, 
And dy'd ignobly, that he Rome might fave. 
With Glorious Pride he bore the ſcorching Flame, 
And ſuffer'd bravely, to raiſe Rome's ſinking Fame. 


To ferve a Pious Prince, then who'd not chuſe, 
Who wou'd not gladly Life or Empare loſe; 
Since 'tis for Honour, and for Peace to ſtriye, 
And thus to dye, 1s doubly bleſt to. live? 
Whilſt other States for Monarchy contend, 


And boldly their Deſigns at Empire bend, 
Their vain Ambition finds a juſter End. 


Since Peace the Univerſal World does crown, 


Who can but with exceſſive Pleaſure own 


The Glory of our Heroe's Arms? 
Ev'n the wild Fame from Envy this juſt Praiſe imparts, 
Willan's the only Monarch of all Hearts, 

The only Victor is, ſent from above, 


What others gain by Force, to win by Love. 


[ 171 ] 
By fofter Means he makes Mens Pride obey, 
And with unwilhng readineſs 'his Tribute pay. 
But let this carsdi&ge frown, 'the next due Praiſe will 
o1Ve, 
And wiſh that William Tong as his Fame may live. 
Midſt undiſtingurſh'd Crowds of- endleſs Praile, 
In Glory to out-live old Neſtor's days. 
Whilſt the glad Tritons of the watry Field, 
Shall give him what far diſtant Shores can yield. 


Whilſt from the Northern Clime, and frigid Zone, 
The mighty Ceſar of the World is come, 
Our greater Ce/ar's Glory to behold, 
Crown'd with Imperial Diadems of Gold. 
To both the Poles the Sun ſpreads'forth his Praiſe, 
And turns cheir fable Nights to bright refulgent Days. 
Thus does great Naſſau to dark Climates ſhine, 
Proving thy far fam'd Merits all Divine, 
Not gaind by Chance, but by wiſe Conduct thine. 
As the wiſe King of Iſrael's Fame was ſpread, 
Fr'..;: Tago's Stream to mdus Sacred Head : 
So thro' the ſpacious extent of the Land, 
Victorious William ſhall his Troops command ; 
And barbarous Kings to his juſt Laws ſubjcet, 
Nat to uſurp their Pow't, but to protect : 


Whilſt 


{12 ] 
Wilt they the Condact of his Arms admire, 
His mild Revenge, and yer his warlike Fire ; 
Thoughtful of, Glory, not, of high Applauſe, 
And yer deſerving both, the Merit of his Cauſe. 
Yer tir d with Honour's Load, and Wars vaſt Toll, 


He thus expoſtulates upon the grateful Soil, 


As Man when firſt trom Native Turf did rife , 
He all around. him caft his wond'ring Eyes ; 
Abſolute Monarch then himſelf might call, 
And, .under his great Maker, Lord of all. 
The Royal Lyon wilthng Homage paid, 
And the huge Elephant Obeyſance made: - 
Ambition cou'd not find a thing to ask, 
And Pleaſure had as difficult a Task ; 
His moſt luxurious Wiſh cou'd ſeek. no more, 
When all fair Eden was his own before. 
He ſaw the Am'rous Palms out-ſtretching wide 
Their leafy Hands, to reach the diſtant Side : 
The Groves all whiſper, and the Birds all ſing, 
Murmur each Cryſtal Brook; and Silver Spring. © 
No wind, but gentle Zephir's Spicy Breeze, 
Which into ſofter Motions fans the Waves, and Trees, 
An Univerſal Calm around him caſt, } 
He ſaw, which into Eden quickly paſt, 
This more than Mortal Bliſs, too great to laſt. \ 


Hall 
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Hail then ye Sacred Sons of Levi, hail | 
| Let Peace and Union o're your Tribe prevail, 
And let ſeditious Zeal from hence be driv*n, 
As moſt pernicious to the Peace of Heay'n. 
| | No more let Plots the awful Robe profane; 
Or Stains of Blood condemn their Souls for gain ; 


Nor let ambitious Greatneſs prompt the wile, 


| To wilful Sacrilegious Perjuries. 
Whilſt Ignorance, the common Cauſe of Strife, 
Acts the Seditious Bigot to the Life. 


[+ You Noble Senators, that Laws diſpenſe, 

With utmoſt Juſtice, not with Violence; : 
Depreſs this Monſter Envy that does rife, 

Argos-like, with a Thouſand killing Eyes. 

Hells ſpiteful Engins ! like huge Winds that roar, L 


[ 
Deaf*ning the glad Pilot, when in fight of Shore, 
He joyfully proclaims the Danger orc. | 


| So look the Heayv'ns when no Star appears, 
= But ſlow and weary, ſhroud them 1n.their-Sphears. 


O, bright 4uguſta!. ler thy iStreets'be- falfd, 
With all the Triumphs that united _—_— wm; ; 
Ler the wild Populace aloud proclaim: 
Ther extakc.of Joy, .inWikian's Fam iT Pall 7: 
6 cjagt] E TT Mov'd 


[ 14 ] 
Mov'd by a ſenſe of Gratitude, let them confeſs 
Their due Obedience, and their Happineſs ; 
Needing no more the dire ayenging Sword, 


But humbly yield to Mercy's milder Rod. 


O, happier Thames ! let thy proud Flouds ariſe, 
To meet the watry, and impending Skies : 
Advance thy Surges thro' Naſſovia's Court, 

With Pompous Pride, in ſoft luxurious ſport. 
Whilſt the kind Banks the forward Noiſe proclaims, 
And ſounds the Echo thro the Neighb'ring Plains : 
From a far diſtant Shore, the buſic Nymph imparts 
This bliſsful Welcome to our grateful Hearts. 

That William, O! th' Heroick, God-like Man, 


Victorious William 1s return'd again. 


ot 


Easd from laborious War, a ſervile Toil 


o © c 
—_ 


He undertook, to make Britanni' a peaceful Iſle, 
O Naſſas ! let me-bluſh for the ungratctul Soil. 


naman == 1 


Soon as theſe Tidings from the Main was brought, 
Th' Ambitious Stream conyey'd her joyful Thought, 
To all the nimble Floods, adjoyning nigh, 

She told her Tale, ſhe told her melting Joy : 


Thames farſt the ſoft diffuſive Pleaſure took, 1 
ih; 


Which ſhe convey'd to Is, and fair Charwell's Brook, 
Where all the Muſes round about her flock; | 


Each 
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[15] 
Each Bard attending to her pow'rful Tale, 
Each Bard has Charms, but none o're hers prevail. 


The tickling Pleaſure like Inchantments ſpread, 
| And with freſh Flow'rs adorn'd cach uncloath'd Mead: 


But why ſhou'd 1s only make thee ſhine, 


Is not thy Thames, more than thy Js thine? 

Tho” 1 may in ſofter Songs adore, 

Let it ſuffice, thy Thames doth love thee more. 
Tho' J/is, for her Beauty may compare with Seyne ; 
For Swatis, and Flood-Nymphs with Imperial Rhine : 
Yet in the Title both may claimin thee, * 

| Nor 7s, nor the World ſhall equal me: 


When in her Am'rous Arms Thames docs thee fold, 
And dries thy Martial Hairs, with hers of Gold: 
Whilſt floating Skiffs ambitious are to ride, 

Upon the undiſturbed Stream, and Peaceful Tide. 
As Bces, after a ſtormy Show'r is paſt, 

Return unto their Flow'rs with eager haſte ; 

The bulic Inſe&t doubles her Deſire, 


To gain the End which Nature does require, 
And all Mankind with Wonder ſo adnure. 


ESRI. 
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